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Adventures in the air? Well, we had our share. It was our lot to break another record. Not only the first to navigate the atmospheric and aqueous oceans, the first to send wireless messages from airship to shore, now we were the first to be in imminent danger of collision between a ship of the air and a ship of the sea. About eight o'clock that Saturday night a cry of alarm was raised by one of our crew; dead ahead, ghost-like in the fog, was a four-masted schooner. We were almost upon her. I called to Vaniman to stop the motor, that the America might swing round with the wind and cut in behind the vessel. Instead, he ran forward to warn Simon at the wheel, the window -at the navigating deck not affording a very clear lookout. But the alert Simon had already seen the schooner. In a moment he threw his helm hard to starboard; the America responded quickly, swung round to the northward, and passed astern the stranger. We all breathed more easily as her masts slipped by.
It was a close call. From the . lifeboat we looked almost straight down upon the schooner's deck, where we could see men running to and fro, but the noise of our exhaust drowned their voices. If we were astonished, what must have been the feelings of the skipper and his crew when they saw a great dark, whirring,